
Warzone

Bazanji

They can't do it like me
Too locked in, I been in my zone
If you don't ride with me
Then Imma make it on my own
Waiting for my demise
Been too long, I'm never gon' fold
Violence all I see
Feel like my mind in a warzone

Aim for the head
You know I don't miss
They come for the king
I'm making a list
While they getting followers
I'm getting rich
And everything earned
It's never a gift
Know who I am

I know what I'm not
I never be faking, it's always legit
Started with nothing and I made a lot
Put food on the table now everyone lit
We not the same
I put in the work, I never complain
If I were to fall, I'm taking the blame
While they all be pointing the finger
And that is a shame
Know it's my time, they calling me Dame
The game on the line, I'm running the play
Man of my word
I say what I mean and I do what I say
Lookin' for me but they not even part of my league
I've been on fire, 200 degrees

Out in Miami but repping NC
Live in the sky, I'm feeling the breeze
Never went Hollywood, did it my way
I felt the love and I been betrayed
I took the knife out my back and I sharpened it
Now I be coming for everyone blocking my lane
I put the game in a chokehold
They all be moving in slow mo
Shooting my shot from the logo
And I be cooking up solo
I be the only one calling the shots
Nobody else ever taking control
They all be tryna put me in a box
I can't relate to no internet trolls

They can't do it like me
Too locked in, I been in my zone
If you don't ride with me
Then Imma make it on my own
Waiting for my demise
Been too long, I'm never gon' fold
Violence all I see
Feel like my mind in a warzone
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